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so he broke in pieces the entire batch. "Neverthe-
less," says he, "hope continued to inspire me, and
I held on manfully; sometimes, when visitors
called, I entertained them with pleasantry, while
I was really sad at heart. . . . Worst of all the
sufferings I had to endure, were the mockeries and
persecutions of those of my own household, who
were so unreasonable as to expect me to execute;
work without the means of doing so. For years
my furnaces were without any covering or pro-
tection, and while attending them I have been
for nights at the mercy of the wind and the rain,
without help or consolation, save it might be the
wailing of cats on the one side and the howling
of dogs on the other. Sometimes the tempest
would beat so furiously against the furnaces that
I was compelled to leave them and seek shelter
within doors- Drenched by rain, and in no better
plight than if I had been dragged through nure,
I have gone to lie down at midnight or at day-
break, stumbling into the house without a light,
and reeling from one side to another as If I had
been drunken, but really weary with watching
and filled with sorrow at the loss of my labour
after such long toiling. But alas! my home proved
no refuge; for, drenched and besmeared as I
was, I found in nay chamber a second persecu*
tlon worse than the first, which makes me evew
now marvel that I was not utterly consumed by
my many sorrows,"